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Werewolves are half man and half wolf. 


PROLOGUE 


Stories of men and women who take on animal 
shapes are very old. If these animal-people existed, 
they'd be called werebeasts. Some people were said 
to turn into tigers, others into bears. But the scariest 
werebeasts of all were the werewolves. 

Werewolves are created by the bite of another 
werewolf, say the tales. The change from human 
form to animal form takes place during the full 
moon. In the stories, even gentle people become evil 
once they turn into werewolves. Only death — or 
some special magic — can save the person trapped in 
a werewolf's body. 

In 1935, Universal Pictures made a movie about 
werewolves, The writers first made up a story about 
a modern werewolf. Then they decided to see what 
would happen if that werewolf was loose in the 
streets of London, England. 

How good is the story? Decide for yourself. 


£, 
A SEARCH FOR THE 
MOON FLOWER 


A full moon rose above a jagged line of mountains 
in Tibet. The nearest town was many days of hard 
walking away. Native workers sat close to their 
campfires. Their voices were high and fearful. 

. The leader of the natives walked into a nearby 
tent. Inside, two English explorers were looking at a 
handmade map. 

“Where are we going tomorrow? The men want to 
know,” the leader of the Tibetan natives said. 

Wilfred Glendon didn’t like the question. Tall and 
handsome, Glendon was dressed for mountain 
climbing. His younger friend, Hugh Renwick, waited 
beside him. Finally, Glendon pointed to the map. 

“We're going there, to that valley,” Glendon said. 

“No! We cannot go there.” The words burst from 
the frightened leader. “The gods kill every man who 
enters that valley.” 

The ringing of bells sounded outside the camp. 
The men looked out to see a man on a camel riding 
toward them. The Englishmen reached for their 
guns. They relaxed when they saw that the stranger 
was a priest. He looked very old, but his eyes were 
bright and alive. 


Glendon explained to the priest why they were in 
Tibet. ‘We are botanists — scientists who study 
plants,” he said. “We are looking for the mariphasa 
Jumino lupino, the moon flower. It is a rare plant that 
blooms only in moonlight.” 

The priest said nothing, so Glendon went on. “We 
want to search in the valley that lies over the next 
hill. But the men are afraid.” 


The Tibetan guide tells Glendon the men won't go to the valley 
where the moon flower grows. 


The priest warns Glendon that no one ever comes out of the valley 
of the moon flowers alive. 


“There are some things one should not seek,”* the 
priest answered. “I've never known anyone to return 
from that valley.’’ With that warning, the priest 
blessed them and rode away. 

Glendon looked at Renwick. “The moon is full 
tonight,” he told his friend. “That is when the mari- 
phasa comes into full bloom. Nothing but death 
could keep me from it. Let’s go!” 

As the explorers neared the valley, a strange thing 
happened. Renwick felt something holding him. He 
fought against the invisible force, Finally he threw it 


off. Then Glendon staggered back. Something was 
hitting him in the chest. 

“What's happening?” Renwick called out. 

“Tran into something,” Glendon told him, 

The unseen attacker struck Glendon again, but 
Glendon wouldn’t stop. He left Renwick behind as 
he slowly fought his way forward. Finally, he broke 
free and reached the tiny valley. 

Plants grew in cracks in the rocky walls. Their pale 
white flowers gleamed in the moonlight. Glendon 
forgot about the invisible attacker. He rushed 


toward the plants, spade in hand. 

Not far away, a wolf howled. Glendon climbed 
toward the nearest mariphasa plant. As he dug 
around the flower, he saw something move above 
him. Two eyes that glowed like hot coals stared back 
at him. Glendon fell backward as the creature 
sprang at him. 

The botanist’s eyes opened wide. He was facing a 
giant wolf! Glendon drew his knife and slashed at 
the animal. Sharp fangs sank into his arm. The two 
bodies tumbled over and over. Finally, they crawled 
apart. Both were wounded. 

The wolf's cries of rage and pain seemed almost 
human. In the dim light, Glendon saw a strange 
sight, A hairy, man-like figure seemed to rise out of 
the wolf’s body. 

Was he imagining things? It didn’t matter. He had 
the moon flower. Glendon reached out for his prize. 
He didn’t notice that his arm was torn and bleeding. 


2. 
GLENDON LEARNS 
ABOUT LYCANTHROPHOBIA, 


Several months passed. Glendon returned to his 
house and laboratory in London. The mariphasa 
refused to grow. Finally, the scientist made a large 
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Glendon tries all kinds of light to make the moon flower grow 


faster. 


moonbeam lamp. The moon flower grew in the pale 
light. But the scientist wanted it to grow faster. 

Glendon looked older and was very tired. He 
spent many hours alone in his secret laboratory. On 
this day, the experiment was not going well. When 
his alarm sounded, he muttered angrily. A quick 
look through his periscope showed a crowd of peo- 
ple outside in the greenhouse. He remembered that 
his wife was giving a garden party that day. 

Lisa Glendon was waiting for her husband when 
he left his locked laboratory, *‘What have you been 
doing?” she asked. “Nothing seems to interest you 
any more, except your old plants.” 


Glendon tried to smile at her. “I'll be easier to live 
with once the experiments finished,” he promised. 

The Glendons welcomed their guests. Hugh Ren- 
wick was there, and so was Glendon’s aunt, Ettie 
Coombs. Miss Ettie scolded Glendon for spending 
so much time away from his wife. 

Before Glendon could reply, they heard a child 
screaming. A crowd was standing around a large 
pink plant. Its long fleshy leaves were waving wildly. 
One of them was wrapped around a small, fright- 
ened boy. 

“T need a long pin,’’ Glendon said. A lady gave 
him a hatpin. He took aim and stabbed the mouth- 
like opening at the center of the plant. The plant let 
go of the boy. 

Glendon quieted the child. “Poor Madagascar 
Carnalia was hungry, that’s all! Lucky for you, you 
were too big a bite for her.” Glendon asked the 
gardener to feed the plant a live frog. 

When the excitement was over, Glendon found 
Miss Ettie waiting for him. She introduced him to 
Lady Forsythe and her handsome nephew. Lisa 
joined them. 

“This young man says he was once Lisa’s boy- 
friend,” Miss Ettie said. 

“Paul Ames!” Lisa exclaimed. “I heard that you 
were back in England. How does it feel to fly across 
oceans?” 

Glendon frowned when Lisa gave Paul a hug. He 


was jealous of the famous flyer. It was even worse 
when he heard Paul talking about the happy days he 
and Lisa spent together as children, 

As Glendon was leaving the greenhouse, an 
Oriental man blocked his way. Glendon didn’t know 
the man, but he felt as though he had seen him 
before. 

“I am Doctor Yogami,” the man said bowing. 
“We met in Tibet .. . for a moment, in the dark.” 

Glendon was puzzled, but Yogami rushed on. “I 
study plants, just as you do. I think we both want the 
flowers of the mariphasa, the moon flower. It is a 
medicine...” 

Glendon was startled. ‘A medicine? A medicine 
for what?” 

“Lycanthrophobia is the medical term,” Yogami 
told him. “It causes a man to turn into a wolf when 
the moon is full.” 

“Do you expect me to believe that?” Glendon 
smiled. ‘I stopped believing in ghosts — and were- 
wolves — when I was six.” 

Yogami would not back down. “The werewolf is 
neither man nor wolf,” he said. “It is a devil with the 
worst parts of each. In fact, there are two cases of 
werewolves in England right now.” 

“How did these poor people become werewolves?” 
Glendon asked. 

“From the bite of another werewolf,” Yogami 
said. “Both these men are doomed, unless they find 


the moon flower. Do you have it?” 

Lisa joined them at that moment. That gave 
Glendon a chance to get rid of Yogami. As he and 
Lisa walked away, Yogami asked if he could see 
Glendon again. 

“Certainly, come any time,” Glendon replied. He 
was just being polite. He never wanted to see Yogami 


again. 


Dr. Yogami is eager to see the moon flower, but Glendon puts him 
off. 
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3. 
BLOSSOMS WILL 


Late that afternoon, Glendon was back in the lab. 
He turned the moonbeam lamp on. Three mariphasa 
flower buds glowed in the pale light. 

“I’m gaining on it, Hawkins,” Glendon told his 
assistant. 

Hawkins was an older man, a gardener who loved 
his work, But he kept away from this new plant. 

As the botanist watched, one of the buds burst 
open. Glendon smiled and reached out to touch the 
flower, But something was wrong! In the light from 
the moon lamp, thick brown hair was growing on his 
hand. His fingers were also changing shape. 

Glendon put his hand behind him, “Hawkins, go 
get your dinner now!” 

Hawkins left quickly. Glendon stared at his paw- 
like hand. He remembered what Dr. Yogami had 
said. Could he be turning into a werewolf? Glen- 
don’s heart was pounding. The mariphasa was his 
only hope! 

Glendon tore the flower from the plant. He 
tubbed it on his hand and wrist. Nothing changed. 
He rubbed until his fingernail tore the skin and drew 


blood. The juice from the flower mixed with his 
blood. Then the thick hair began to disappear. 

In a minute, Glendon’s hand was normal. He 
turned off the moon lamp and took an old book off 
the shelf. His hands shook as he began to read about 
werewolves. 

Not far away, Lisa and Paul were having tea with 
Renwick, Miss Ettie, and Lady Forsythe. They were 
talking about the party Miss Ettie was giving that 
night. Lisa said that Glendon would never agree to 
go. Miss Ettie told her that Paul was going, and that 
he could drive her. 

Lisa hadn’t been anywhere in weeks. “I'll do it!” 
she said, She laughed and sat close to Paul on the 
sofa. 

The butler led Dr. Yogami into the room. Miss 
Ettie looked him over. She thought he was a hand- 
some man. 

Lisa knew Yogami was there to see Glendon. “I’m 
sorry, my husband is working,” she said. “He won't 
talk to anyone.” 

Yogami looked upset. “Can I see him later?” 

Lisa told him it was impossible. Then Miss Ettie 
took charge. ““You must come to my party tonight. 
Why, Lady Forsythe’s bringing her son. He’s the 
Chief of Police for Scotland Yard.” 

Yogami couldn't escape from Miss Ettie. He 
bowed and said he would be there. When he left, he 
circled back through the greenhouse. 
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The alarm went off in the laboratory. Glendon 
looked at his periscope. He saw Yogami sneaking 
toward the lab. 

Glendon was outside when Yogami got there. 
“Didn't you hear? I’m not seeing visitors today,” 
Glendon said firmly. 

“Another day will be too late,” Yogami begged. 
“Tonight is the first night of the full moon.” The 
Oriental stared at the scars the Tibetan wolf had 
made on Glendon’s arm 


Glendon pulled his sleeve down. “‘What do you 
want?” he asked. 

“Just one blossom of that flower you're working 
on,” Yogami replied. “It could save two souls 
tonight.” 

Glendon ignored Yogami’s words. He was think- 
ing about his own problem. “Suppose someone — 
someone who is a werewolf — had a mariphasa 
blossom. How would he use it?” he asked. 

“There is but one sure way,”’ Yogami said. “That 
person must cut his flesh with a thorn from the plant. 
Then he must mix his blood with juice squeezed from 
the base of the flower.” 

Yogami looked hopeful. “Now, may I see your 
plants?” he asked. 

Glendon’s voice was cold. “No,” he said. 

The smaller man’s voice turned angry. “Remem- 
ber,” he said sharply, “ta werewolf always tries first 
to kill the thing it loves the most.” 


A, 
A WEREWOLF IS 
LOOSE IN LONDON 


That night, Glendon sat alone in the dimly lite 
library of his home. Books were piled all around 


Glendon reads old books, looking for information about were- 


him. He turned the pages quickly. Whenever he 
found something about werewolves, he stopped. 

Lisa came into the room. “Please, come with us to 
Miss Ettie’s party,” she begged Glendon. “Paul and 
Tare leaving now.” 

The botanist stared at his wife. A jealous anger 
burned in his chest. “No, I’ve already listened to too 
many stories about your childhood,” he said. “Run 
along and enjoy yourself.” - 

“First, I want you to see my new coat,” Lisa said. 
She pressed the light switch. 

Glendon covered his face with his arms. “Turn 
that light off!" he ordered. 

Lisa obeyed. She was troubled by his strange 
actions, but didn’t know what to do. As she and Paul 
were leaving, they met Dr. Phillips, who was coming 
in the front door. 

Phillips told Lisa not to worry. He lied and said 
that he was seeing Glendon asa friend, not a doctor. 
When he entered the library, Glendon quickly 
showed him what was wrong. 

“Look at me,” the scientist said. “I can almost feel 
the hair growing. I shaved before dinner, and now...” 

“You say this first happened a month ago?” Phil- 
lips asked. ; 

“It's been longer than that,” Glendon said. “I 
have an odd feeling it has something to do with the 
moon.” He pulled up his sleeve. “Look — most of 
this has grown in the last hour.” 
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Phillips studied the hairy arm. Then he said, “I'll 
talk to Sir James Raines. He’s the best man there is 
ona sickness like this. I’ll call you tomorrow.” 

After the doctor left, Glendon paced about the 
room. Then he picked up the cat and sat down to 
read, In the night sky, the full moon was rising. 

The moon soon filled the library with its light. At 
that moment, the cat jumped off Glendon’s lap with 
a cry of fear. It backed away, its back curved and its 
fur standing on end. 

Glendon felt an animal rage boiling in his blood. 
He laughed at the cat. Then he growled and chased it 
around the room. The cat escaped through an open 
window. Glendon followed the cat with a powerful 
leap of his own. 

Outside, Glendon ran swiftly to his laboratory. 
When he got there, his hands didn’t work right, The 
clumsy claws made him drop the key. Finally, he 
opened the door and stumbled into the lab. Moon- 
light flooded in through the skylight in the roof. 

Glendon saw at once that his three moon blos- 
soms were gone. They had been torn from the plant. 
He looked up. The skylight was broken. In the soil 
near the moon flower, he saw deep footprints. 

The moonlight struck Glendon full in the face. 
The changes came faster now. Long, pointed fangs 
stuck out of his mouth. Hair grew in a V down his 
forehead and also around his mouth. 

Glendon knew he was now a werewolf. Deep, evil 


Deep, evil powers rule him. Glendon now knows he is a werewolf. 


powers ruled him, He ran out into the night. - 
In the center of London, Miss Ettie’s party was in 
full swing. The guests were all talking. 
Miss Ettie introduced Lisa to Sir Thomas For- 
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sythe, Paul’s uncle. “Be careful whom you murder 
tonight,” she teased, “Sir Thomas will put Scotland 
Yard to work on the case.” 

Miss Ettie didn’t wait for a reply. She hurried off 
to welcome Dr. Yogami. The two went outside to 
enjoy the view. 

A wolf howled far away. Miss Ettie was fright- 
ened. “What's that?” she asked. 

“A lost soul .. . perhaps,” Yogami answered. 

Miss Ettie led him back inside. Everyone was lis- 
tening to the mournful cries of the wolf. Miss Ettie 
shivered and felt tired. 

Paul and Lisa took Miss Ettie upstairs so she 
could lie down. The sound of the wolf was closer 
now. Lisa put her coat over the older woman. Miss 
Ettie dropped off to sleep. 

Downstairs, the guests were arguing. Was it a dog 
ora wolf making that sound? Sir Thomas was sure it 
was a dog. “There isn’t a wolf in London except in 
the zoo,” he said. 

The wolfman howled again. He was closer now. 
He ran hunched over, sniffing the air. Suddenly he 
stopped. Then he sprang upward through an open 
window into Miss Ettie’s bedroom. 

He landed silently and crept toward the sleeping 
woman. Just then Miss Ettie woke up, She saw the 
figure in the shadows and screamed. The wolfman 
turned and jumped back out of the window. 

Lisa, Paul and the others ran upstairs. Miss Ettie 
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Lisa comforts Miss Ettie. 
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was shaking all over. “The devil’s been here,” she 
sobbed. “He was covered with hair!” 

Sir Thomas crossed to the window. He looked for 
marks, but couldn’t find any. “No man — or devil — 
has come through that window tonight,” he told her. 

“Don't tell me that it was just a dream,” she said 
with a frown. “I know what I saw.” 

The fun was gone from the party. People left 
quickly, talking about the strange way the evening 
had ended. 

Nearby, a beggar girl saw a man walking on the 
dark street. She followed the man, hoping he was 
rich and kind. 

“Please, mister, give me a penny,” she begged. 
The man pulled his cloak tight and moved away. 

The beggar girl caught up with him. Then she saw 
Glendon’s wolf-like face. With a cry, she turned and 
tried to run. 

Glendon’s lips curled in an angry snarl. He chased 
after the girl. A moment later, the beggar gir!’s final 
scream echoed through the empty streets. 
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5. 
LISA PLANS A 
MOONLIGHT RIDE 


The next morning, Dr. Yogami sat in his hotel 
room. He was reading a newspaper headline: BRU- 
TAL MURDER IN LONDON. YOUNG GIRL’S 
BODY FOUND. 

The hotel maid entered. She picked up Yogami’s 
breakfast tray. Then she saw the three mariphasa 
flowers on the table. 

“T’ve never seen a blossom like this,” she said. 

Yogami dropped his newspaper. He pushed the 
girl away from the table. “Don’t ever touch those 
flowers,” he ordered, 

The maid started to say something, but she saw 
how upset Yogami was. Not knowing what to do, 
she left the room. Yogami didn’t move. His mind 
was far away. 

At Scotland Yard, Sir Thomas Forsythe was lis- 
tening to a report of the murder. Paul Ames came in. 

“Mexico had a number of murders like this last 
year,” Paul told his uncle, “Someone always heard a 
wolf howling before each one. The killings stopped 
when the police shot something that was half- 
human, half-wolf,” he added. 

Sir Thomas wouldn’t listen to Paul’s ideas. Were- 
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wolves didn’t make sense to him. ; 

That same morning, Lisa was having breakfast 
with Glendon. As she talked, he looked quickly at 
the newspaper, then dropped it. He had shaved very 
closely that morning. ’ 

“Paul thinks it would be fun to go ona moonlight 
ride tonight,” she said. 

“[’m sorry, but I can’t,” Glendon told her. 

Lisa wiped away a tear. “I'd like to burn your lab 
and all that work that keeps you away from me,” she 
said. “Why did you marry me, anyway?” 


Lisa pleads with Glendon to go riding in the moonlight. 
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Glendon saw how unhappy she was. “Bear with 
me a little longer,” he said. “I love you, Lisa, you 
know I do, If you really want me to go on this ride 
tonight...” 

“... Oh, if only you knew how much,” she broke 
in. 

“Then I'll go,” he promised. 

The butler came in to tell Glendon that Dr. Phil- 
lips was on the phone. Glendon took the call in the 
library. Dr. Phillips reported that his doctor friend 
wanted to see Glendon, 

Glendon kept his voice natural. “I had a bad case 
of nerves last night,” he said. “There’s nothing really 
wrong with me. I'll see your specialist in a day or 
two.” Glendon knew that he'd never go to that 
meeting. 

The scientist worked in the lab all afternoon. The 
plant grew only one small bud. He felt himself shak- 
ing. There were no moon flowers — and the moon 
would rise in a few hours. 

As he left the greenhouse, he met Paul and Lisa. 
They were ready for the moonlight ride. 

“T've just had a telephone call about a new ship- 
ment of bulbs,” he lied. “I have to go.” 

Lisa held his arm. “Can’t you put it off until 
tomorrow? I want you to ride with me tonight.” 

The thought of what the moonlight could do filled 
him with fear. “No!” he shouted. “And I order you 
not to ride tonight.” 
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She backed away from him. “I’m ready to ride, 
and I'm going to do it,” she said. 

Glendon spoke more softly. “Then come back 
before the moon rises,” he begged. 

Lisa was too angry to listen. “I'll ride tonight and 
every night there is a moon. Come on, Paul,” she 
said. 

Glendon hid his face in his hands and sobbed as 
she left the garden. 


6. 
A DEATH AT THE ZOO 


As darkness fell, Glendon was walking by the 
river, He knew this was near the place where the 
beggar girl had died. Children played on the side- 
walks under the gaslights. 

A plan formed in his mind. Quickly, he entered a 
tavern. It was filled with noisy people. Glendon 
spoke to the barman. 

“Do you know anyone who rents rooms around 
here?” he asked. 

The man jerked his thumb toward two women. 
They were busy drinking, “Ask Mother Moncaster 
over there.” 


30 


Mrs, Moncaster offers a room to Glendon for three shillings a week. 


Mrs. Moncaster was delighted to rent one of her 
rooms. She offered it to Glendon for three shillings a 
week, 

The other woman spoke up. “Don't do it! Her 
ceilings are falling down and her floors are pushing 
up!” 

“Be quiet, Mrs. Whack!” Mrs. Moncaster yelled. 
She pulled Glendon out of the tavern. 

Glendon followed the woman to her bad-smelling 
rooming house. They climbed creaky stairs to a 


small, dirty room. Mrs. Moncaster wanted to talk, 
but Glendon slammed the’door on her. 

Moonlight was streaming into the room. Glendon 
felt himself changing. 

“Don’t let it happen to me,” he prayed. “What 
have I done that this must happen again and again?” 

He rolled on the floor and beat his fists against the 
wall. Nothing would stop the change. 

Glendon’s throat filled with animal growls. The 
change was soon complete. With a howl, the wolf- 
man smashed the window and jumped out. He 
dropped two stories and landed lightly on all fours. 
A moment later, he was out of sight. 

At the London zoo, a night watchman was on 
duty. A low whistle made him turn around. He 
opened a side gate and let in his girlfriend. 

“Daisy, I tell you there’s something wrong with 
the wolves tonight,” the watchman said. “They’ve 
been acting strangely. Do you hear them?” The 
wolves were howling at the moon. 

The watchman led Daisy to their favorite hiding 
spot. They forgot the wolves as they hugged and 
kissed. 

Outside Glendon climbed a wall and entered the 
zoo, He quickly found the cages where the wolves 
were kept. A huge wolf with fiery eyes watched him. 
It snarled and backed away. 

“You poor thing,” he said in a whisper, “I'll set 
you free.” Using a metal bar, he broke the cage lock. 
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Glendon whispers to the wolf, "I'll set you free!” 
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The door swung open and the wolf escaped. Glen- 
don turned his evil, hairy face to the moon and 
laughed. The laughter was both crazy and sad. 

The watchman heard the noises near the wolf 
cages. He told Daisy to wait while he checked on the 
wolves, 

Daisy hummed to herself and put on fresh 
makeup. A shadow moved closer. Glendon was 
hunting her, like a wolf creeping up on a rabbit. 
When he was close enough, he sprang. His sharp 
claws caught her arms. 

Daisy screamed and struggled, but the wolfman 
was too strong. He dragged her into the shadows. 
When the watchman came running back, Daisy was 
dead. 

Miles away at the rooming house, Mrs. Moncaster 
was telling Mrs. Whack about Glendon. “Gone like 
he was air,” she said. 

From upstairs came the crash of falling furniture. 
Then they heard a cry. Itseemed to be a half-human, 
half-wolf’s howl. 

“Maybe we better put an eye to the keyhole and 
see what he’s up to,” Mrs. Moncaster said. They 
tiptoed up the stairs. ‘ 

Inside Glendon’s room, they saw the ugly figure of 
the wolfman, The sight gave them a shock. They 
backed down the stairs. “Shall we send for the 
police?” Mrs. Whack asked. 
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The old ladies decide to check Glendon’s room to find out what all 
the noise is about, 


P “No, love,” Mrs. Moncaster said. “They would 
just say we've been drinking.” 

“Well, maybe we have,” her friend decided. She 
poured two more drinks. The women picked up their 
glasses, and tried to forget what they had seen. 


THE WEREWOLF ATTACKS 
WHAT IT LOVES BEST 


The headlines blazed the news the next morning: 
MURDER AT THE ZOO! POLICE REPORT 
SECOND KILLING. 
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Yogami was angry. “I warn you, sir. The only help 

] fora werewolf is the mariphasa flower.” He waited a 
moment. ‘And there is one growing in Wilfred 
Glendon’s secret laboratory!” 

The police chief waved the two men out of his 
office. He still didn’t believe in werewolves. 

Early that evening, Glendon drove into the coun- 
try to Faldon Abbey. Lisa had grown up in the old 
house. He found Timothy working in the flower 

| beds. 

Glendon was ina hurry, “I want to stay in the old 
monk’s room,” he told the servant. “Do you have 
the key?” 

Timothy led the way to the upstairs room. No one 


Yogam! tries to id of Scotland Yard, that a 
werewolf Is behind the murders of London. 


Paul Ames brought Doctor Yogami to meet with | 
Sir Thomas at Scotland Yard. 

“Your police officers are trying to solve two 
murders,” Yogami said. ‘But that’s only the start. 
There will be more deaths. The moon is still full. You 
must believe there is a werewolf loose in London!” 

Sir Thomas nodded. “You are perfectly right. 
There is a wolf out there. One escaped from the zoo 
last night.” 

Paul cut in. “Wait, Uncle. The first murder was 
two nights ago. The wolf couldn’t have done that 


With the help of Timothy, Glendon decides to lock himself inside 
the Abbey. 


one. 
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had stayed there for ages, Cobwebs hung from the 
ceiling. The servant shook his head at the mess. 
“There’s not even a bed, sir,” he said. 

“J don’t need a bed,” Glendon replied. “If I get 
cold I'll builda fire.” He patted Timothy’s shoulder. 
“Now, not a word to anyone, not even your wife.” 

Glendon refused to take the key from Timothy. 
“Lock me in,” he said. “And don’t open the door 
until sunrise. If I call out, pay no attention.” 

Puzzled, Timothy locked the door and went back 
to work. 

Glendon didn’t hear him go. He was wondering if 
the moon would break through the clouds. Perhaps 
it wouldn’t matter. If he stayed in this room, he 
couldn’t harm anyone else. He felt chilled, so he 
broke up furniture to make a fire. 

That same evening, Paul and Lisa were coming 
home after a horseback ride. They saw Faldon 
Abbey not far away. 

“T don’t want to leave without seeing the Abbey,” 
Paul said. They left the car and walked toward the 
dark house. The place was full of memories for both 
of them. 

Paul spoke without thinking. “Lisa, I love you 
so,” he said. “I always have . . . always will.” 

“Don't, Paul. You promised you wouldn’t say 
that,” Lisa said, She pulled away from him. 

“Tcan’t tell you why, but I’m frightened for you,” 
Paul said. ‘Come away with me to America while 


38 


there’s still time.” 

“You know I can’t,” Lisa told him. “You're being 
cruel.” 

“L know. I promised not to talk this way.” Paul 
replied. He took her hand and they walked slowly 
through the trees. Above them, the moon broke 
through the clouds. 

The same moonlight flooded into the upstairs 
room at the Abbey. It touched the face of the sleep- 
ing man. Glendon’s face took on a hairy, animal 
look. 

Outside, Lisa tried to make Paul laugh. She bet 
him that she could beat him ina race. As they ran, 
Paul tripped and fell. Lisa raced on ahead. 

With a blood-chilling howl, Glendon leaped from 
the window of the locked room. Paul heard the 
sound and knew what it meant. He picked up a 
heavy stick and ran to catch up with Lisa. 

Lisa came face-to-face with the werewolf at the 
Abbey wall. As the creature caught her, its hot 
breath burned her neck, “Lisa... Lisa!” it snarled. 

Paul dashed up and pulled Lisa away from the 
wolfman. She fainted as he battled with the creature. 
The wolfman grabbed for Paul with his sharp claws, 
but missed. 

As they broke apart, Paul saw something familiar 
in the werewolf’s face. He thought of Glendon. 
“Who are you?” he asked. 

The werewolf backed away. The words seemed to 
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Est bb = 
Paul sees something familiar in the werewol!'s face. 
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bring him to his senses. Tlie wolfman jumped over 
the wall and vanished. 

Lisa woke up as Paul held her in his arms. “Paul,” 
she said, her face wet with tears, “that horrible thing 
called me by my name!” 


8. 
A FIGHT TO THE DEATH 


Sir Thomas Forsythe listened carefully to Paul 
Ames. It was early the next evening. They were in a 
police car that was speeding toward the Glendon 
home. a. 

“T tell you, it wasn’t a wolf I was fighting,” Paul 
insisted, “It was a man —a werewolf. It was Wilfred 
Glendon!” 

“You're saying that about a man I've known all 
my life,”* Sir Thomas replied. “Still, we'd better talk 
to Glendon and his wife.” ; : . 

The police radio crackled. ‘Calling Sir Thomas, 
the voice said. “A murder at the Bedlington Hotel. 
The dead woman had wolf marks on her throat.” 

Sir Thomas ordered the driver to head for the 
hotel. There they learned that the room was rented 
to Dr. Yogami. It hada sour smell, like a dog kennel. 
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Paul found a crushed mariphasa flower'on the floor. 
He knew that Glendon was the only person who 
could have grown that strange flower. 

As they raced across London, Yogami had already 
broken into Glendon’s laboratory. He turned the 
moon lamp on the mariphasa. The plant wouldn’t 
bloom. Yogami turned up the power. 

Just then Glendon stepped into the laboratory. 
“We meet again, Yogami,” he said. “But this will be 
the last time.” 

“We can both be saved if that plant blooms in 
time,” Yogami told him. 

“No. It was your bite that made me a werewolf,” 
Glendon said. “I’m going to kill you, Yogami.” 

As Glendon closed in on him, Yogami pointed. 
“Look, one flower has begun to bloom!” he yelled. 

Both men rushed to the moon flower. Glendon 
grabbed the plant and tried to cut his wrist with a 
thorn. Yogami bit him and Glendon dropped the 
flower. 

Glendon wrestled Yogami to the floor. The two 
men rolled under the rays of the moon lamp. Quickly 
they turned into werewolves. Their cries became 
howls of pain and rage. 

Upstairs, Lisa and Miss Ettie heard the howling. 
Lisa closed the windows and prayed that Paul would 
come to save her. 

In the greenhouse, Glendon killed Yogami with a 
savage blow. Still snarling, he crossed the gardens to 
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Yogami and Glendon change Into werewolfs while fighting. 
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the main house. With one giant leap he burst 
through the windows into Lisa’s bedroom. 

Lisa stared in horror at the red-eyed animal. She 
thought about the night at Faldon Abbey. The crea- 
ture looked so familiar! All at once she knew who it 
was. The werewolf was her husband! 

“Wilfred!”’ Lisa called. “It’s Lisa! Look at me!” 

The wolfman moved closer. “Pretty Lisa. Soon 
you'll be soft and dead in my arms,” he growled. 

At that moment, Miss Ettie quietly opened the 
door behind her. Both women turned and fled down 
the hallway, At the same time, the butler was open- 
ing the downstairs door to let in Paul and Sir 
Thomas. 

Lisa and Miss Ettie ran down the stairs. The 
wolfman was faster. He jumped over the railing to 
the hall below. The women saw the wolfman wait- 
ing, but they were going too fast to stop. 

Sir Thomas had his pistol in his hand. He aimed 
and fired at the werewolf. The noise was very loud. 

The wolfman fell backwards. Blood poured from 
a wound in his neck. As he lay dying, the werewolf’s 
face softened. The hair and fangs vanished. Soon 
they could see that it was Glendon looking up at 
them. 

“Thanks for the bullet, Forsythe,” Glendon said 
softly. “There was no place on earth left for me.” He 
looked at Lisa and Paul. “Goodbye, Lisa. Be 


happy.” 


46 


Glendon lies dying from Sir Thomas’ fatal aim. 
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The wolfman finds peace in death. 


Glendon’s eyes closed. The werewolf was finally 
at peace. 
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A botanist, who is bitten by a wolf 
while on an trip in Tibet, becomes a 
werewolf. He is told that only a cer- 
tain white flower can save him. An- 
other werewolf steals the flower and 
the botanist starts killing people. 
After he is wounded, he turns back 
into his human form. 


